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The Box Office was filled with money, and the orchestra
could strike up for the Finale. It was three months since
the trumpets had announced to the streets and sick-beds
of Stockholm that King Gustav was risking his fortunes on
the stage of another Riksdag: now their long-drawn fanfare
announced that the risk had been justified, that Eloquence
and Rigour and Trickery had all played their parts in making
the performance a success.